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for the cattle, and the other for persons who attended
on them. You could scarcely see there, as all the
loopholes were closed up. The oxen were eating,
with little chains attached to them, and their bodies
exhaled a heat which was kept down by the low
ceiling. But someone let in the light, and suddenly
a thin stream of water flowed into the little channel
which was beside the racks. Lowings were heard,
and the horns of the cattle made a rattling noise like
sticks. All the oxen thrust their muzzles between
the bars, and proceeded to drink slowly.

The big teams made their way into the farm-
yard, and the foals began to neigh. On the ground
floor two or three lanterns flashed and then disap-
peared. The workpeople were passing, dragging
their wooden shoes over the pebbles, and the bell
was ringing for supper.

The two visitors took their departure.

All they had seen delighted them, and their res-
olution was taken. After that evening, they took out
of their library the four volumes of La Maison
Rustiqite3 went through Gasperin's course of lec-
tures, and subscribed to an agricultural journal.

In order to be able to attend the fairs more con-
veniently, they purchased a car, which Bouvard used
to drive.

Dressed in blue blouses, with large-brimmed hats,
gaiters up to their knees, and horse-dealers' cudgels
in their hands, they prowled around cattle, asked
questions of labourers, and did not fail to attend at
all the agricultural gatherings.

Soon they wearied Mattre Gouy with their advice,
and especially by their depreciation of his system of
fallowing. But the farmer stuck to his routine. He